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I am the sorrier for this delay, because of Lord Cob-ham's being in town, whom I always am glad, and impatient to see, or else his being in town makes ray being there the less necessary.
As to the mourning, I shall observe the King's order of 1728, and not my Lord President's of 1737. It might be very proper in consequence of an arrSt de par le Roy in France, to overturn all the rights of blood, friendship, and regard, for any but the sacred persons of the Eoyal Family, to whom alone, to be sure, they are due, but here, in my opinion, it is yet a meanness to do it, and I will be one of the last to come into it. I am sorry it did not occur to my Lord President, to propose the Deification of her late Majesty, and that the Bishops should be ordered to perform the ceremony of her Apotheosis in the true Pagan manner; if it had, I make no doubt but it would have been readily ordered and religiously complied with. I am not the least afraid of having my chariot or liveries insulted for being out of mourning; besides, at this time of year, the black would show dirt more than the blue.
I am most excessively weary of this place, where the doing of nothings all day, hinders one from really doing anything. Here is, indeed, a great number of beings, but few rational ones. Pulteney is here, but does not know it; Hammond devoted entirely to the women; and for the rest, I don't care what they do. I look upon it as a very bad symptom for me, that I so much dislike a place I was formerly so fond of, and have so little to do, where I used to be so busy. The entire recovery of my health gives me spirits enough to bear it a fortnight longer, but the same